TbeJirJipAttof 

With termes nor Titles ? he’s at reft in bed. 

Kings do not vfe to watch thcmfclues, they fleep. 
And let rebellion and conlpiracie,* 

Rcuell and hauocke in the Common-wealth. 

Is London look’d vnto ? 

Hun. It is my Lord : 

Your noble Vnckle Exeter is there. 

Y our brother Glocefter,and my Lord of Warwicke 
Who with the Maior and the Aldermen 
Do guard the gatcs,and keepe good rule within. 
The Earle of Cambridge, and fir Thomas Gray 
Do walke the round, Lord Scroope and Butler fcout. 
So though it pleafe your Maiefty to left, 

W ere you in bcd,weil might you take your reft. 

Kin. I thanke ye Lords : but you do know of old. 
That I haue beene a perfcdl ni ght-walker : 

London you fay is fafely lookt vnto, 

Alas poorc Rebels, there your ayde muft faile. 

And the Lord Cobham Sir Iohn Old-caftle, 

Quiet in Kent, A&on ye are deceiu’d : 

Reckon againe,you count without your hofte. 

T o morrow you (hall giue account to vs, 

Till when my friends, this long cold winters night 
How can we fpend ? King Harry is afleepe. 

And all his Lords, thefe garments tell vs fo : 

All friends at foot-ball, fellowcs all in fielde, 

Harry, and Dicke,and George: bring vs a drum, 
Giue vs fquare dice,weel keepe this court of guard. 
For all good fellowesfcompanies that come. 

Where s that mad Prieft ye told me was in armes 
To fight, as well as pray,ifneede required. 

Suf. He sintheCampe.andifheknew ofthis, 

I vndertake he would not be long hence. 

Kin. Trip Dicke, trip George. 

Hun.l muft haue the dice: what do we play at ? 
S»/,Paflage if ye pleafe. 


Sit lob ft Old~cAfllo» 

Hunt. Set round then: fo, at all. 

H^.Geor^e you «e o ^ 

s“.\ m France ' 

_ . P , oe V e good fellowes,take a frelh garoftor m. 

more gold then all you ^ e * b j it not . 

Trt. Ycpatfe indecdc. 
fliw. Prieft, haft any more t, 

Pn.More? what a quclhon s that ? _ 

I tell thee I haue more then all you three, , 

H ». many benefices had : tho. come b G<jldt > 

, n '° M hw ,' f °' 

I wonder rather how po ^ ^ cuery day tyths,offrmgs 

lie tell thee good* , ’ . , . and vo u poore fnakes come 

chriftnings, weddings, « ^ j hauc butl onc 

pMfima°e \vrotham, ns bettet then the Bylhoppmke of 
buttisinmypanih, nairna Pnrkes heath ftir- 

pSet fetdle couer yee, at all : A plague on 1 1 am out, 
the diuel.and dice, and a wench,who wll trull t them ? 
£#/.Saift thou fo, P rieft? fa faire.at all foi once. 
Ii4r.Outfir,pay all. p r j f(1 


llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|lill|lll!|llll|llll|llil|llll|llll|llll|!lll|llli|llll|l!ll|llll|llll|IIH 


160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 



